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In the early morning hours of the day, while on a walk in the beach
line, I was observing the red sun ball emerging from the sea with bright
fuming spray. It was taking different shapes, from a pot to sector and
to a crescent condensing into a pointed round ball and later gradually
taking its original shape spreading the bright light rays on the skyline.
It was a soothing thrill interwoven with the maritime life. The sea,
sky, the gardens and the rivers were made into an indispensable
part of the spectrum. The nature, thus, attracted me in its variegated
hues and was haunting me as a cherished companion divulging its
beauties from time to time. East wind, primarily reflects these specks
of flowery impressions apart from pain, agony, exploitation, patriotism
and revolution that struck my mind in the long course of action.
Poetry is as natural as the morning rain, the sun shine, and the
evening twilight It enthralls the literate, illiterate, the elite and the
laity in equal lull. It renders solace to the people embroiled in the
daily chores refreshing them to be fit for the challenges put forth by
the next day. Poetry is as young as the child, as dreamy as the
adolescent and as fiery as the youth. It transcends from cradle to
coffin, reflecting chuckles, sleep, romance, pity, love, anguish and
sorrow.
The poems rendered by the shepherds in the fields with sonorous
ragas, the group songs hummed by the agriculture labour, the moon
light songs sung by the women in Aswayuja (October) month replete
with abundant poetic profiles. The adage that folklore is the life line of
the nation is abound with meaning, as it embodies the cultural lore of
the nation in chronological order. I have developed deep attachment
for the folk tradition of the country irrespective of the region, which
should have added some lustre to my writing ventures.
Poet is a kind hearted person. He is the ambassador of God, gifted
with the faculty of imagination. He has special liking for observation.
He merges with the nature and the people with a blooming heart
and tries to understand the essence of the creation. He is emotional
and mirthful. He is enamoured with the beauties of nature and gets
pained at the sight of unabated human suffering.